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LETTER OF ANNE BLAIR TO MARTHA BRAXTON. 1 

Yesterday, my Dear Sis r ., M r . Starke inform'd me he 
shou'd have an opportunity of sending you a Letter the last 
of this Week, w ch , beleave me, is the only one I have heard 
of since my arrival in W ms burg, it is therefore with pleasure 
that I embrace it, as it carries with it an account of Betsey's 
and y e rest of y e Family's good Health. 

How much more did I regret y r not going to "Eltham" 
when I found there my Sis r Blair & Cousin Burwell, and 
what still added to my Happiness was the Receipt of my 
D r . Betsey's, & Cap. Thompson's Letter 8 , by w ch oppor- 
tunity you also rec d one ; I suppose they tell you they ex- 
pected to Sail for England about y e middle of July, tho' by 
y e Papers they sail'd in June — indeed, one M r . Dedingston 
has been in Town, who said they left Boston about a Week 
before himself; so that with these assurances I thought 
it unnecessary to send your's, with y e Letters I have 
written, till some Ship Sails for England, and am told there 
will be several soon, when I propose writing and enclosing 
them. M r . Katon begs his Platonick Love to me, and he 
has rec'd Letter's from his Lady — which makes him as 
happy as he can be in her absence; and all the Gentlemen 
has had Letters from Home. Billy Sharp & (torn) were on 
a Tour to Rode Island, the rest present their best respects 
to our Family. 

Notwithstanding my express desire to Betsey that she 
should answer every one of y e questions I ask'd, not a 
syllable does she say in regard to any, except that she 
could assure me her Sickness proceeded from no other 



"Original in College Library. Hon. John Blair, of Williamsburg, 
had issue: (1) Christian, married Armistead Burwell; (2), Mary; 
(3), John Blair, judge of the United States Supreme Court; (4), 
Martha, married, first, Colonel George Braxton; second, Colonel 
Nathaniel (?) Burwell; (5), Sarah, married Colonel Wilson Miles 
Cary; (6), Dr. James Blair, died without issue; (7), Archibald, died 
without issue; (8), Anne, writer of the above letter, who, in 1779, 
married Colonel John Bannister; (9), Elizabeth, married, in 1769 r 
Admiral Thompson, of the Eoyal Navy. 



William and Mary Quarterly. 175 

cause then that of y e Sea : and it is to Cap. Thompson I am 
obliged by y e little information above of our acquaintance. 
Well ! I just nick't it, Governor Tryon, 2 his lady, and M r . 
Edward's (Governor Trion's Secretary) was to drink Tea 
at our House the day we came to Town (not forgetting his 
Lordship) and went to York on their way Home, of y e 
Monday following; so that I had an opportunity of hearing 
the Conversation of this fine accomplish'd Lady. You may 
remember we heard she took no notice of the Ladies ; I 
therefore, resolv'd in myself to have nothing to say to her, 
and accordingly took my Seat as far distant from her as 
the Room would permit; but with all my resolution I could 
hold no longer ; the Lady had unfortunately scall'd three of 
her Fingers (I say unfortunately, for else she wou'd have 
play'd the Spinnet) so that the speediest method of cure 
became now the Topick ; the Company agread it would 
heal sooner for having y e Skin cut off the Blisters ; M r . 
Edwards and self as yet, had said nothing about it — to be 
sure our opinions was necessary — so the Lady call'd first 
(torn) who judged it best to let y e Skin remain ; next comes 
the latter, and having view'd the Wound with all the 
sagacity of a Surgeon — agread with M r . Edwards (as he 
was singular) in every thing he said exactly. She reply'd 
with a smile that notwithstanding there was two to one of 
the opposite opinion, yet her inclination consided much 
with us; for to own a truth, she was so far a Coward she 
did not like her Skin to be cut. Thus much for her Fingers ; 
and as to y e Lady herself, I think what was heard to her 
disadvantage, proves from a little acquaintance to adv?n- 
tage: they say she rules the Roost, it is a pity, I like her 
Husband vastly ; they have a little Girl with them that is 
equealy to be pitied, this poor thing is stuck up in a Chair 
all day long with a Cotter on, nor dare she even to taste 
Tea, fruit Cake, or any little Triffle offer'd her by y e Com- 
pany, but to return to y e Lady's Finger's- — the old Gentle- 
man squeezed her Hand a littl e too hard in handing her to 

2 Governor of North Carolina. 
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y 8 Coach (for one of her delicacy) she, however, had so far 
the command of herself as not to fall in a Fit till she got 
to my Lord's : Pasteur 3 immediately was Call'd in, who did 
in one Minute, what had just before caused us a debate of 
half an Hour long — he perform'd y 8 so much dreaded 
operation of Cuting the Skin after w ch he was presented 
with a Guinea he laugh'd & said, he had no objection to be 
squeesed into another. 

I have a letter from Sis r Cary, telling me I ought to have 
been at Hampton, instead of King & Queen, for that there 
had been the Viper sloop of War Commanded by one Cap : 
Linsey, a Bro r . of M r . Hood's, a most agreeable Gentleman ; 
the first Lieut : M r . Frederick, a relation of the Dutchess of 
Beaufort — extremely cleaver — and several others equally 
as much so. She thinks it advisable to go down in readi- 
ness for y e next that come's (who knows the luck of a 
Louisa Calf) perhaps if I go down I may be as lucky as 
Bett, other way's I most shrewdly suspect I very re- 
luctantly shall join that set of annimals destin'd to lead apes. 

August 21 st 1769. 

here about's my D r . Sis r an interruption pre- 
vented my sending this to M r . Starke, so that loosing that 
opportunity have never heard of one since ; or I would have 
finish'd it before now : I observe what is written is without 
a date, and it is so long ago that I cannot recollect ; how- 
ever, as it is too much writing for me to loose, as well as it 
will shew my inclination was good, shall here enclose it. 
during this long interval, have rec a a very agreeable Letter, 
from you, which I am now to thank you for; as also for the, 
perusal of my D r . Betsey's, in return for which will send 
you those Letter's I rec a by y e same opportunity, with some 
others which came to hand on Monday last. M r . Cary has* 
never had a Letter from one of the Gentlemen, (except the 

3 Dr. William Pasteur, a distinguished surgeon of Williamsburg. 
'Wilson Miles Cary, a member of the celebrated Virginia conven- 
tion in 1776. 
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Captain) M r . Cay's 5 ill Health continues.— Betsey is at 
work for you, I suppose she will tell you tomorrow is 
Dancing day, for it is her thoughts by Day & her dreams 
by night. M r . Fearson 6 was surprized to find she knew 
much of the Minuet step, and could not help asking if Miss 
had never been taught, so you find she is likely to make 
some progress that way— M r . Wray by reason of Business 
has but lastly taken her in hand, tho he assures me a little 
practice is all she want's: her Reading I hear her twice a 
day, and when I go out she is consign'd over to my Sis r 
Blair: we have had some few quarrels, and one Battle; 
Betsey 7 & her Cousin Jenny 8 had been fighting for several 
days successively, and was threatn'd & to be whip'd for it 
as often, but as they did not regard us — her Mamma & self 
thought it necessary to let them see we were in earnest — 
if they have fought since have never heard of it — she has, 
finish'd her work & Tucker, but the weather is so warm, 
what with all y e pain's I can take with clean hand's, and so 
forth she cannot help dirtying it a little. I do not observe 
her to be fond of Negroes Company now nor have I heard 
lastly of any bad Word's; chief of our Quarrel's is for 
eating of those Green apples in our Garden, & not keeping 
the Head smooth. I have had Hair put on Miss Dolly, but 
find it is not in my power of complying with my promise 
in giving her silk for a Sacque & Coat ; some of our pretty 
Gang, broke open a Trunk in my absence and has stolen 
several thing's one of w ch the Silk makes a part — so im- 
magine Betsey will petition you for some. 

I have been thus particular — as no doubt it is what you 
wish'd. I am sorry I gave you so much trouble about my 
long lawn aprons as I have them all ; I lost the last of my 
Cambrick in King William (Hankerchiefs I mean) so that 

"Gabriel Cay, comptroller of the customes for the lower district of 
James River; died at Hampton in 1771. 

* Dancing master. 

7 Betsy Burwell, her niece. 

* Jane Blair, daughter of Judge Blair. 
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I did not bring one down with me — am much obliged for 
the care you have taken to get all my dud's together. I 
have found one of y r Shifts which I will give M rs . Starke 
for you. I cannot find that you have neglected puting up 
anything for Betsey. That was necessary — adieu till to- 
morrow, it is time to spruce myself for dinner — after w =h 
expect Company to Tea. 

Good Morrow to you, Sis r . we spent a cheerfull afternoon 
yesterday — >M ra . Dawson's 9 Family stay'd y e Evening with 
us, and y e Coach was at y 9 door to carry them Home, by ten 
o'clock ; but every one appearing in great spirits, it was 
proposed to set at y e Step's and Sing a few Song's w ch was 
no sooner said than done; while thus we were employ'd, a 
Candle & Lanthorn was observed to be coming up Street ; 
(except Polly Clayton censuring their ill taste, for having 
a Candle such a fine Night) no one took any notice of it — 
till we saw, who ever it was, stopt to listen to our en- 
chanting Notes — each Warbler was immediately silenced ; 
whereupon, the invader to our Melody, call'd out in a most 
rapturous Voice, Charming! Charming! proceed for God 
sake, or I go Home directly — no sooner were those words 
utter'd, than all as with one consent sprung from their 
Seats, and y e Air eccho'd with "pray, Walk in my Lord ;" 10 
No — indeed, he would not, he would set on the Step's too; 
so after a few ha, ha's, and being told what all knew — that 
it was a delightfull Evening, at his desire we strew'd the 
way over with Flowers &c. &c. till a full half hour was 
elaps'd, when all retir'd to their respective Homes. 

I wish I could obey my D r . Sis rs most agreable sum- 
mon's, but alas ! what prudence only whisper's you, he 
calls aloud for me : and indeed there is such disagreeable 
truth's in what he say's, that I dare not think of it. tell 
Franky Bourne — if she had her deserts she would be sent 
to Major Taliaferro's, if there is no Cotton to be had, must 

'Priscilla (Bassett) Da\vson, widow of B,ev. Thomas Dawson, presi- 
dent of the College, who died in 1761. She survived till 1779. 
10 Governor Botetourt. 
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let my intention's drop till next Year, when my Sis r Blair 
promises me some from her Crop. Oh! what an awefull 
sound! some good soul has made its exit — am just in- 
form'd it is an Infant — not of my acquaintance. 

My Love to M rs . Orrel, I wish she was winding for me 
with all my Heart, but why so silent? the Spinnet will 
grow so intollirably Lazy, with so much indulgence, that 
when M r . Starke call's on you to set them in motion; am 
afraid they will not move with that active spring which 
you from custom had made perfectly easy to them — during 
my stay at Newington. dear me I forgot to get those Song's 
I promised ; well I will to Pelham" on purpose for them this 
Evening. 

The are Building a steeple to our Church, the Door's for 
that reason is open every day; and scarce an Evening (as 
Dicky can tell you) but we are entertain'd with the per- 
formances of Felton's, Handel's, Vi-vally's, &c. &c. &c. &c. 
I could say a great deal about this, and that, & tother, but 
knowing the Company you now have can tell all that I know, 
with greater ease than I can write it — will refer you to them ; 
do ask them a Thousand question's, there is an abundance of 
New's stiring. 

I do sincerely condole with poor M rs . Brown, she must be 
under great affliction who would have thought when last we 
saw Miss Brown so blooming, her Fate was so near a Crisis? 
but hold! we'll quit this gloomy subject. 

Did I tell you Major Watson's Family was arriv'd? No, 
pshaw, y r Guests could have told you that, Oh ! but they were 
not so polite as I was, I went to wait on them ; the Eldest is 
about eighteen, a young Lady of good Sense, with an easy 
affable behavour, and I think handsome. The other about 
fourteen, has a Charming complexion, with good nature 
stamp't in her Countenance; she wears her Hair down her 
Forehead & almost to her Eye-Brows, w ch gives a just Idea 
at first sight, of what on a little acquaintance you find in 

11 Peter Pelhs^H, the organist of Bruton Church. His father was 
the early New England artist of the same name. 
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reality — She is a Wild P hilly. — Well come ! I will rejoice you 
by telling you I have a pain in my Rist, consequently it obliges 
me to conclude; tho' cannot without assuring you I am 

y r truly Affec. Sis r . 

A. Blair. 

Do my 3ear Creature 
send my Letters back by y e 
earliest opportunity you have, 
as I am impatient to answer them. 

A messenger has just return'd 
from Miss Hunter that the Cap she promis'd to finish to go 
by this opportunity, is not done. Tell Fanny Bayler she had 
none ready made, but that she can make them equal to the 
English — and I will endeavor to send it as soon as possible. 

To M re . Braxton. 



A BARRING OUT AT WILLIAM AND MARY 
COLLEGE. 

Among the amusing incidents in the College annals is the 
barring out of President Blair, in 1702, by the boys of the 
grammar school. This school was the only part of the edu- 
cational system then in operation. There were twenty-nine 
boys, from eight years to fifteen, and the officers of the Col- 
lege consisted of James Blair, president; Mungo Inglis, gram- 
mar master; John Allen, usher; and a writing master. The 
teaching was done by the three latter, and the school hours 
were from 7 to 11 o'clock in the morning, and from 2 to 6 in 
the afternoon. 

At the time referred to (1702), Francis Nicholson was 
Lieutenant-Governor of Virginia, but from being a great 
supporter of Dr. Blair he had become quite unfriendly to him. 
Dr. Blair undertook to make some suggestions to Nicholson 
about the mode of conducting government, which mightily 



